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The Protector of Finance

Tales of Resilius Marvel, Guardian of Bank Treasure
By WELDON J, COBB
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Nutlonul bonk sent fur Resjlias
Marvel 1T was solected as his
messenger.  When 1 returnesd
from the office of the United Bunkers
Protective associntion with fis
head o my compuny I was, guite nnt-
urally, being the private seeretiry of
the one and the closest frleml of the
other, motloned to remuin. 1 sank into
one of the sumptuons easy chales which
erowded the looer saoctum of the
gront king of fluanee, Alr. Robert
Draw, feeling sure that 1 was about to
Bsten to something new and upors
tant,

Resilinue Marvel looked easy-minded |
and receptive. I fancied | detected a
very slight smile pass over his face
as his eye fell upon o heap of bonds
outspread and held down Ly o paper
wolght on the desk diroetly before Mr
Drew. The serious. somewhat Irritat-
ed face of the hank presidest Indicated
that he was ill at case mentally, that
he had sent for Marvel much as might
a man who had bungled over mending
a bruised finger and had been com
pelled to call in skilled surgleal aild
He tried to be off-handed as he solect-
ed one of thn bonds and passed it |
aver for the inspectlon of the moan
whom I had seen do so many clever
things, whom [ had come to recognize
a8 the grand past-mnster of rnr--s:ght!
and efficiency In the bauk mysteries |
line.

"What do you know about these|
bonds, Mr. Marvel?"' wae the question
put,

“Everything.” was the prompt reply,
so speedily given that its enunclation
and a bare carecless glance at thoi
broad, black lettors, ‘Jebhel River & |
Gireat Jangeh Rallroad Co.,' were si-
miultaneous

=

quite gratetully, clearing his throat and
Jooking hopeful. “This i a special |
matter, you understand, and confiden- |
tial. I shall be gsorry or glad that thr-‘
baok holds over $600,000 of those se-|
curities after 1 have heard what you
have to say.” ‘

“You will be sorry.” bluntly replied |
Marvel. “The whole proposition s a
dream, perhaps a fraud. The securi-|
tles are waste paper, unless—" ‘

“Yea—unless?* pressed Mr, Drew
eagerly, almost piteously, with a face
grown many shades paler

“Unless T am able to locate the
min who signs them as president of
the road—his royal highness of Jan-
geh.” v

[ was struck with the extraordinary
words, Marvel had placed the bond
on the desk, It was within my reach,
and as unobtrusively as | could 1 drew
i townrds me. Several of the bonds
«f this lssue had passed under my eye
casually in the regular course of busl
ness of the bank during the past two
months, but I had never scanned them
particularly. Now I read the signa-
turea: "Zwun Zhi, King of Jangeh,
Presldent; Napoleon Luecroix, Imperial
Treasurer, Becretary.”

“Hall of these bonds,” spoke Mr.
Drew, placing an ungtendy hand on the
heap, “are collateraled. Over $200,
000, however, represent a direct pur- |
chage of the bank."

“At what price?" inguired Marvel,

“From 86 to 92." [

“And they dropped 13 paints this
morning,” recounted my well-posted

friend. “They will go down to 40 to-
day befors the Stock Exchange
clones.”

I caught a convulsive click In Mr.
Drew's throat. His fingers were beat.
ing a rapid tattoo on the erisp, gaudy
securities, The sound appealed to me
fike the ominous awlgh of dry leaves
in harvest time, preceding a storm.

“You see," he mauaged to speak,
“there seemed no doubt of the secur-
ity. While Jangeh I8 a barbarie Xing-
dom, It8 resources are tremendous;
ivory, gold, diamonds and Immense
droves of cattle. All the country
incka in somae thoroughfare to the
coast. The ldea wans to bulld & line
out from Ugunda on the Vietoria Ny-
snza. & large inland lake, beyond An-
gora to the Jebel river. The na
tives could then float thelr cattle and
other products down the stream,
transfer to the Coast rond, and reach
fanzibar through German East Africa,
it looked as favorable ns the Cecll
Ruodea development sohemes or the
rmoant Soudan exploltations ™

“Yeu, g0 the prospectus sald” nod-
dedd Marvel dryly.

e deod of trost,” went on Mr
Deew o alinest feverish haste and
with sl of pleading unction n
his toue, “eovers nearly S000,000 scres
of lund, two palaces, Afteen notive
clties, half a dozen gold mines—alto-
gother valumd at some Aty milllons of
dollars, The hond fssue I8 0 bure mil-
tlon. Another polnt: Ralston & Co.,
wankers, have the construction eon-
tract, and guarantee the payment of

“Agnin the prospectus—you have a
good memory, Mr. Drew.” sald Marvel
quintly,

“Why, see here” resumed the banlk
progident, more like s man defending
s ollent than nsking for Informuation,
“look at this."

Very animatedly he drew over to
him the big rating book. Hix nervous
fingers fambled the lesves and then
au over the initinl Index. “Here It Is:

|
netive

| means Bernard |
“I'hat is good"” sald the president, | ®Very dollar they had in the local |

Raioton & Co., GAA, a milion apnd

HEN the prosident of the Atins | over; the highest capital and ecredit

rating possible. I cunnot undoerstand
the flurry in those bonds. Ralston &
Co. #tand bwehind the proposition on a
strong guarantee.”

He looled at Marvel In

some de-
fAance. The latter took the pchallenge
mildly. His hand went iuto an Ilnner

pockot and drew forth a slip of tissue
paper. He passed this to the bank
president.

“l sent the day before vesterday,”
he sald, “to the commercial agency
for a report on Ralston & (‘o. You
observe wlhat the agency reported:
Open for rating.'"

It was not the first time Mr. '-’"“Wablr

had heard that technlecal agency
phtase. In & vegus way it was gen-
erally understood to Indicate an inves.
tigation pending, a Iucking verifies-
tion of antecedents, or anticipation of
o promised statement,

“A8 you know,” observed Mr. Drow,
c¢lovely scunning the bit of
“they are a comparatively mew firm
Very a roting Ils withheld or
suspended awniting 0 reorganizotion
or for some other transitory
tion."

“Today," pursued Marvel steadily,
“I have learned a somewhat peculiar
fact. The reporter who held that
rating open the next day went to the
office of Ralston & Co. to receive a
promised statement. He withdrew

oflen

|the rating owing to some susplelons

he did not impart to his chief. He
has never been seen since. His name
ls Clinton Durham, and he has mys
terlously, utierly, disuppeared.”

“And you iofer from this—?" gues-
tioned Mr. Drew

“Hlackmall, briefly, or foul play, for
last evening Ralston & Co., which
Ralston, drew out

banks and have
shop."

The bank president sprang to his
feet,

“l had not heard of that,” he said
huskily.

“You will, in the afternoon papers.”
explained Marvel. “The laggard in-

evidently closed

terest money, suspicion, a sense of in- |
security, have caused the flrst raild |

on the Jebel River bonds, You can

faney what the Stock Exchange will |

do when the disappearance of Rals-
ton is publie property.”

The bank president was pacing the
floor In sheer agitation. Always
hitherto he had posed to me as a great
man handling blg events and never
showing the white feather. Just now
he disdained all sell-restraint or cgo-
tiam,

“Do something!" he sald in a hoarse
broken tone,

“I intend to,” replled Marvel. “You
have done all the talking so far—let
me do some. [ will tell you what
very few know,

“The bonds were invalld in the first
planoe: a sigonature is lacking. 1think
I ean obtain it, If I do, the hond-
holders will ot lose. As you quoted
from the prospectus, the physical se-
curity behind the deed of trust is am-
ple—provided the title is right. It
Is quite the reverse, but 1 hope to
rectify "

Marvel was done, Too many times
had Mr, Drew consuited him not to
know that. He drank a glass of water
in feverish haste. Then he took up
his check book.

“You understand—of course—" he
began significantly.

“When the case is through.” inter
rupted Marvel, “I want our friend here
for a week,” and he placed his hand on
my arm. “I need some help."”

T smiled at Marvel in deprecation.
I had been so fortunate as to be his
companion in several cases he had
worked up, To speak of help—and
from me! T laughed outright. The
only suggestions I had even ventured
to make to him had been based on
stupid deductlons.

“I don't think you understand,” he
sald, locking his arm in mine as we
laft the bank. “Metaphysically I have
found you a silent but willing buffer
in the midst of developlng ldeas. 1
gometimes think you are valuable Jn
catching them, and by some telepathio
senge extracting thelr values. They
percolato through your mentality and
coms back to me clarified. That Is
the real transference of thought, you
know.”

There was alwanye something Intere
esting golng on at Hesilius Marvel's
office. - On the present oceaslon 1
looked around it to eatch any Indles-
tion there might be of a suggestion
of the unusual, Ity proprictor motioned
me to a chalr In the outer apartment.
In less than a minute Loti, his handy
man, servitor and nsgistant, came from
n side room. He greeted me with his
usunl  reserved yel graeceful obels
ance, Lylng on o table wne a cane
and & woman's handbag, 1 watehed
him ns he halted where they lay, then
touchad them. I notlesd those deli-
cnte nostrils of his quiver, contract
and relax. A strunge man this Loti,
gifted In peculiar sense of smaell,
still more remarkable in the theorles
he adduced from an exercise of it 1
had known him to scont the germs of
pestilence in a closed pocket, 1 had
heard of his analyning ownership, by
the same highly developed trait, of o
roll of disputed bank bills. T angored
that the cane and the handbag be-

flimsy, |

condi- |

longed to present visitors in the pri-
vale ofMee, The cane was such a8 a
born dandy might carry. The hund-
bag wus erude in material and clum-
| 8y in shape. It was made of alligator
hide and was ornamented with shiny.
|mutrlml sonles of some saud; trop-
! lonl fish.
i At one side of Marvel's desk and
| within 1ts shadow was a woman. I
could only divise this from her ap
| parel, Nothing of her features show-
‘ wod, for she was deeply velled. 1 made
jout that she must be squat
point of obesity,
gplay, but stiumpy. 1 wondered what
the handbag and cannibals could have
to do with her

“This s my friend.” spoke Marvel
ghortly, and did not even
from some writing he was engaged In.
The man straightened up with an
elnborate gesture of courteay. He

showed.

"It is my serviee profound to the
friend of a friend.” and he kissed the
tipa of his fingers towards me.

“He brief,” came curtly from Mar-
vel's lips,

The Frenchman made a slight grim-
nee of hurt dignity and reproach.
Then he reached within the fashion-
modeled coat he wore and
brought out o tattered and indented
card case. Ite dislocated hinge came
loose as he opened it
daintily and with infinite care what it
contained,

This was the dirtlest card 1 had
ever seen.  He handied it as carefully
| mg If It was some treasured helrloom
| He tendered it gingerly, tiptoeing to
II't'm‘tl me.

“If monsieur will read and relurn™
he sald.

The card was not illuminating.
With infinite pride the Frenchman re-
celved it back from me, and then with
sorrowflul intonation remarked:

“Onece honored, I, Lefort—in the
grand days of the cantatrice, the mod-
els of Worth, of duchesses, while now
—alag!™

He embraced the squat figure in
shadow, mute and ominous ms some
velled gphynx, within a sweeplng in-

|

|
|

N

WHILE NOW-ALAS "

clination of his hand. Then a dimin-
Ishing crescendo of his nimble, alry
fingers seemed to indleate leagues of
gpace, something too immense to de
scribe, and far away.

“The House,” he finally resumed—
“Vine, Ropstorff & Blecha. The one—
the only. Aud Vienna—the center of
metropoll, of grandeur, of sublimity.”
He sighed deeply. His eyes grew
moist. “And 1, Lefort, represantatif.
That was nearly two years ago. Since
then"—again the hand wave, despalr-
ing and dismal, embracing the uni
verse—and always the squat, velled
figure included.

“Of the House, what is there to tell?
Institute W. Schimmelfing, Berlin, the
credit dictator of the world, bhas al
rendy told. Dolls—that speak, that
walk, that waltz—and live! And the
apotheosls of art attained when the
great Sophia Voltmar model was
reached!”

1 understood that the House with
three names were doll makers ex-
truordinary; that he, Lefort, was their
representative.

“See you, even royalty came to
view, in the brilllantly i{lluminated
show window, SBophia Voltmar. The
miniature Intest ereatiop of Worth In
which "the doll was gar cost 3,000
thulers, About Its neck was the Da-
mon string of pearls. It had taken
const fisherman two- years to pather
these, mated from the center from &
hazel nut size to that of a pea, and
listed at 12,000 pounds sterling”

From all this 1 began to understund
that the racy Sophin, founder of the
colebrated “Cobra” dance known over
tyo continents, had been duplicated
in doll fashion and exhibited to tho
Vienna world as a most artistie specl:

to the |
Her hands woroe |

look up

my pride, my desire to show this
marvel of the House to some friends
at Marseillgs, T did not proceoed direct
|'to Paris, where the doll was to be
placed in & case before the Grand
lOpera House, where Sophin Voltmar
was the attraction, | found my friends
at the seaboard elty absent at a wed-
ding. Always my precious case with
me, I strolled about the harbor. It
was ono of those royal evenings, the
air pure wine, the sky a vaulted sap
phire, the lovely Moeditorranean a
sheot of liguld gold. | teok a row
bont, my case ever at my side.
gd dusk cime up g yawl holding three
men. They ran Into me. 1 later
Jl_'.lll'!‘.’*l‘l.l that thess bandits must have
followed me from Vienna and were
alter the Dumon pearls, which they
belioved had remained on the doll.
A blow, insensibility, and it was a
long, dul] dream of many weeks for

was a natural poseur, his manner  me,

“When I came to myself agaln the
world was nearly a month older. |
Ilmd been picked up, I and my case, by
| & schooner in the African trude. My

pockets had been runsacked. Thers
-r wias nothiug to indlcate who 1 was
when the schooner found me. The

card I showed you 1 later digscovered
| in the Hning of my coat. A storm had
|dr|w—-n the schooner outof her courge.
They simply kept me aboard because
they made few landings. There was

He extracted ' a passenger who proLably recognized |
that | was a gentleman of culture, pos- |

| #ibly of means., This was Na-
poleon Ducroix.™

[ gnve the spenker an [ntense stara
 The pen with whilch Marvel was writ.
ing made a splatter just here. It was
| purposeful, to emphasize what 1 nat
!urall}' had diseovered, that Napoleon
! Ducroix was the name sttached to the
| Jobel River & Great Jengeh bonds,
| “Pucroix learned my story, He af
feeted greut interest in my forlorn
| condition. He advised that I rewmain
on board the schooner until Cape
| Town wus reached. Thence I could
cable to the house, explaining all.
[ “My first care was the doll. Except
where a desh of rain and salt water
| had slightly discolored the dress, its
itmlul;r. {ts grandeur, were apparent as

O

ever. The string of false pearls was
gone—wrenched from place by the
robbers, who supposed they had se-
cured the famous Damon goems.

“My blow had been a bad one, and
I was a convalescent for some time.
The schooner lined the West coast
, We entered the Gulf of Guinea just as
the typhoon season ecame on. The
grain coast of Liberia, the ivory coast
of Ashantee, the gold coast of Daho-
mey, the siave coast of the bight of
Riafra—all these we passed in safety,
and then, one tempestuous night, the
schooner went to pleces, blown upon
a rock by a gale that drove every man
on deck overboard,

“Peste! Canallle! sortie de cle! It
was the traitor Duecrolx who was my
partner in a wild swim for the shore.
An empty water barrel for our buoy,
we landed on a barren comst. 13y some
strange fate we drifted inland. As |
loarned later, we must have crossed
all of the French Congo. We arrived
at the Jebel river, we penetrated Jan-
geh, Our first sight of humanity was
of the tribesmen of Zwun Zhi, tle
king."

Lafort made a wry face. Again his
glance, bitter and resentful, wandered
towards the squat, velled figure Then
he mouthed rather than articulated
the gruesome word: “Cannibals!” 1
reflocted; Jangeh—was it Lhere the
velled woman came from?

“Through wreck, hardship, perils on
land, 1 never lost sight of my case, of
the peerless Sophia. She was a re
minder of the gloricus past. We were
taken "before the king. In the glaam-
ing, hungry eyes of his servitors |
noted the greasy unction of festive ap
petite; in his own, only IndiNerence,
the lazy curiosity of a man lulled to
content by half a hundred wives and
superabundance of food. He was curl
ous enough to Inspect my oase, and
then—"

“To be brief,” he conlinued, “the
king roused up like a man drawn by &
maguet to some fascination irresisti
ble. He wan smitten with the ocoun-
terfeit presentment of the peerless
Sophia. He appropriated the doll and

Just |

I was left to mourn. 1 kmow not how
the Infamous Ducroix wormed his way
Into the confidence of the king. |
know not how by elgns he made his
majesty knosw thit the original of the
doll was alive and conld ba found, and
that be could lead him to her. 1 ouly
know that one month later, with the
royal exchenuer lomed, the infatuated
monnrch aud hils confidnnt, Ducroix,
secretly stole away from the palace.

“The king bad deserted his wives:
they soon realized this. Only one
queen. his first wifo, mourned. It took
me two monthe to learn sufficlent of
the Janzch gibbherish to make her un-
derstond all the merits of the sitoa-
tlon. 1t took Quenn Ibi Zwoa only two
minutes to engago me to accompnny
her in a world girdling chase of his
recrcant highness,

“Therefore am | here, What | have
learued has been through our host,™
nnd he polnted at Marvel, “to whom
we were direeled by the Freneh con-
sul.  Admirable directlon! BEatlmable
mau! We have told him all, but—wae
have not found the king"

Marvel arose. | notleed a switch
of the vell, snd the woman it coverad
also arcose. It was a slgnal that the
conference was ended. She could not
have becn mofe than four feet in
| height, With some®*quernlous gibber
| lsh, In a volce that might have be-
lobged to & child, she lifted her weil

It wag ouly for a moment that T had
n sight of the fuce of Queen Ihi Zwoa,
but 1 shall never forget It

I was sent on a variety of missions
during the ensuing several days, the
real purport of which I did not fully
understand at the time. |
that 1 woas taking helterskeltor
stitches only in a network of which
the master band held the main warp
and woof.

the civilized world to find and detain
Dernard Ralston. Beyond that he had
local emissaries and outside
| spondents on the trall of King Zwun
Zhl.

|  “The king,” he announced to me one
evening, "is In hiding, or dead. It
seems that he und that clever agent

of his, Ducrolx, followed Sophia Volt- |

| mar clear across the continent, I hear
of gifis to that peerless beauty be.

but never so much as' touching the
hem of her garment, this fatuous ad
mirer hag been encournged, duped and
beggnred. The railrond scheme was
evidently an afterthought of Ducroix
when thelr mouey gave out 1 find
they sold the entire issue to Ralston
for a mere song. The proceeds went
in the main to the conspirators who
acted for Voltmar.
is in hiding, 1 have reason to believe
that he s in this city. I shall soon
know.”

It eame sooner than I expected. 1t |

"was a drizzling, gloomy evening, that
on which 1 accompanied Marvel to the
| Cosmos cale,
place, mostly visited by men.
| entered the door | noted Lotl in the
background. He made a sign to Mar-
| vel, and 1t geemed to me to indleate o
| man lounging carclessly against an
| old plano.

| Just beyond it four men were play-
ing cards at a table, and the man I
| have mentioned was in a position to

look over the hand of the player
whose back was to him. As if in a
casual way, the man at the plano

cesslon with his finger, A moment
fquickly a single note three times.
Marvel was watching him narrowly
|ur a sudden he turned halfl way

around. e simply fixed his eye on

Lotl. The Ilatter- disappeared. In

\ o} - ] \ il f ? " '..
-ONCE HONOQED. 1 .LEFOQT" IN THE: GDAND DAYS OF THE' l'aboul five minutes he re-entered the
CANTATRICE . THE. MODEL S OF WORTH ,OF DUCHESSES,

place, two men with him. Thesa men
approached the man at the plano,
What they gaid to him 1 do not know,
but he fAdgeted, changed color and
with evident reluciance accompanied
them from the place.

“Come with me,” directed Marval,
following on their heels. “That man,
I belleve, is Napoleon Duerolx. We
shall soon find out. He must bave had
a royal time helping Zwun Zhi squan-
der his fortune. e has got down to
the level of & professional card sharper
npow, it seems. Did you notice his
playfulnesg with the piano? Those
carcless key taps read, first "A-C-E;’
next, ‘FA-C-E," informing his friend
in the game that his adversary hald
the ace aud four face cards in his
hand.”

It wag to the captain’s room at the
nearest police station that they took
the man from the plano. When wa
arrived there Marvel looked him ove
eritically. , .

“Take off his shoe, Loti," he said
glmply. This was done, with some re-
sistance on the part of the prisoner.
To the ankle the bared niember
showed a peculinr reddish brown,

“You are Napoleon Duerolx,” spoke
Marvel, “and there s no need of send.
ing for Emil Lafort to prove it. He
tella me your distinguishing marks are
a pair of feet marked still from your
old service in a Parisian dye factory.
Shull we go any further on that
score, my (viend?

“Yes, 1 am Ducroix,” acknowledged
the man, sourly. “What of It*"

"Detention,; complieations, perhaps
a prison scntence, unless you assist in
helping me clear up a situation.”

“About what?"

“King Zwun ¥hi. You know where
be in? Then tell and you are free to
plck up some new viotim."

Dueroix was silent for a minute or
two. He eyed Marvel in a stodlous
way. Those unlavely eyes of bhis
showed boldness and defiance on the
surfaces, but there was a, flicker of
fear in their deptha,

" "The gameo ls played out, [ guess,”
he sald finally.'

i
:
:

realized |

I also knew that Marvel had notified |

corre- |

yond the purse of a king. Lured on, |

If King Zwun Zhi |

It waa a secondrate |
As we | ter held nothing but useless office ree- |

gtruck three'of the ivory keyva in sue- |

later he struck four notes, and then |

Thia bold unave bad wxhaustod tho
lnet shred of revenue avallable from
the monureh of Jangeh in their axine
ordinary jump around the world. 1f
he had not e o ependthrift be
would have beeu n miltionuire,

At last my eyes rodted on the aelf-
exiled, buttorfly-chasing, stranded
King. As T first saw him he was

crouchiug overaa bdlazing ofl stove in
n gqualid room behind the shop of a
pawnbroker. If his wife's faece had re
sembled dusky mahogany, his own
wns more of the hue of ebony. He was
thin and wasted, a fartive, frightened
look in his shrinking eyes, The des
peration of the prodigal down te his
Inst husk was expressed in every linea-
ment of his shirunken face,

In some way Ducroix had Induced
the pawnbroker to advance a small
sum on his majesty. The Iatter had
insisted, on retaining personal posses.
slon of the collateral. Warm as was
the weather, the thin, tropleal blood
of the king demanded constant heat,
and in the blll which Marvel paid
there waa an item of “Kerosene, $4."
In a corner of the room, a marred
wreck, was what was left of the fa-
moug doll,

It was to the office of the
Dankors' Protective association that
the king was at once conveyed., Du-
eroix accompaniad us, and Lafort was
immediately sent for. The two flery
Frenchmen eanme very near to blows,
but Marvel sternly held them down to
the Importance of the occasion and to
strict business,

I wae sent to the home of the presi-
dent of the bank, and brought him
buek with me, The Inetitution was
vigited, certain documents pertaining
to the Jabel River & Great Jangeh
Huilroad company secured, and a new
deed of trust was made out

“If you can influence Queen 1Tbl
Zwoa to slgn that,” observeid Marvel
! to Lafort, "she can come and sec her
husband here. If not, she will see
him behind steel bara.”

It was all arranged within a few
hours—the possession of an nbsolute
Iy wvalil deed covering the Jangeh
property. And that meant a new pro-
motion, and the saving to the bank of
its ill-advised original investment,

United

The president could well afford to
be liberal, and Ducroix went away
| with enough in his pocket to stake

him till he found a decent job, irf that

| was his Inclination, which It probably
was not. Lafort wias ecstatie over
the possession of a thousand, and it
was arranged to get King Zwun Zhi
and his wife buck to their home pos-
sessions in a respectable wuy.

I was with Resilius Marvel when he
wound up the last strand of this re-
markabie case. It was at the desert
ed offices of Ralston & Co., We found,
fallen behind one of the dust-laden
desks, a man's cap, and written in red
ink on the inside lining wos the name;
| “Clinton Durham.”

The big safe of the defunct promo-

| ords,. the vauit in which it stood only

| squally valueless litter. The cllnnx,

| however, arrived when a second vault
was opened.

Upon its floor Iay a prone figure. It
| was the owner of the misplaced cap,
| dead—dead for many days.
| We could only conjecture from a
| crumpled document in his cold hand
| what it all meant. The unfortunate
mercantile reporter had become sus.
plclous, had suspended the rating of
| Ralston & Co., and had revisited thelr
office for proofs to sustaln his judg-
ment of the condition of the concern.

The paper in his hand was a private
| balunce sheet, showing the house In-
| solvent. He must have bad an op

portunity to alip into the vault to se-
jeurea ft. He had been discovered,

probably by Halston, with the indis-
putable evidence of the insolvency of
the concern in his possession. The
door of the vault had been crashed
shut, apnd then, within twenty-four
| hours, gathering up all he could lay
| his hands to, Bernard Ralston had
vanished,

A week Iater Resillus Marvel
showed me a telegram from Loti,
dated at Los Angeles. He was on the
trail of Ralston, who was alming to
get out of the country.

There was n longer wire two days
later—again from Lotl, close on the
track of the absconder. The latter,
hemmed in, had tried to escape over a
narrow mountain road. A wrong turn
sent the automobile and its driver
three hundred feet below to the bot-
tom of a rock-strewn canyon. The ma-
chine had turned turtle, shutting out
from sight the frightful end of the
man who had been Open for Rating,

Brotherhood,

Your tazk I= to form the unlversat
family, to bulld the City of God, and
by . eontinuous labor gradually to
transinte his work In humanity Into
fact,

When you love one nnother nas
brothers, and tfeat each other recip-

Ing his own good In the goml of all,
shall ldentifly his own life with the
life of nll, his own Interests with the
interests of all, und shall be always
ready to sacrifice himsell for all the
members of the cotnmon fimily—then
most of the s which weigh apon the
Imnnn cace will vanlsh, ns thick mists
gathered upon the horizon vanish at
the rvising of the son—From “Tha
Book of the People™ by Robert de
Lamennais, French philosopher and re
liglous reformer, 17821854,

Was Only Shopping.

“My henvens, Jack,” sald the lady
who had been waiting jn the Claridge
lobby, “What was the matter? Where
have you been?”

“Nothing th' matier, m' A
the reply. “Not a thing in th' world.
Jus' been doing a 1’1 shopping aroun’
some saloons”—New York Letter W

the Cloclonati Times-Star.

rewilly ax such; when ench one, seek-|

PAINS SHARP
AND STABBING

Woman Thought She Would
Die. Cured by Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetalle
Compound.

Ogdensburg, Wis.—*I suffered from
female troubles which caunsed piercing
m like & knife

h my beck
and mide, I finall
lost all my stre:
so 1 to go to
bed. The doctor
advised an oper-
ation but I would
not lsten to it. I
t of what [
had read about Lydia

Pinkham's Vege-
le Compound and

bottle t
relief and six bottles have entirely
me. All women who have female

trouble of any kind should try Lydia E.
Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.'' —
Mrs. ErTA DorioN, Ogdensburg, Wis.
Physicians unduui'mndly did their bes
battled with this case steadily and cou

| do nomore, but often the most scientific
| trestment hlumuwd by

e medicinal
properties of the good ol fashioned
roots and herbs contained in Lydia E,
Pill'itkhnm'a Vr;ieu'gln I.Jompm.:m i

any complication exists it to
write the Lydis . Pinkham Medicina
Co., Lynn, Mass., for special free advice.

ASTHMA

DR.L.D.KELLOGG'SASTHMAREMEDY
for the prompt relief af Asthma
and Hay Fever. Ask your drug=
ist for it, 28 cente and one dol=
ar. Write for FREE BAMPLA,

Northrop & Lyman Co.,Inc.,Butialo N.Y,

REMEDY

University of Notre Dame

| olne,

NOTRE DAME, INDIANA
Offers Complete Course In Agriculture
Full caurses also In Lotiers, Journalism,
Livrary Sclence, Chemistry, Pharmacy, Medl-
Architecture, Commerce and Law.

SMALL BOY HAD NOTICED
That He Knew Man in Khaki as
Marine Did Credit to His Powers
of Observation,
A group of youngsters was playing
Riverside drive, says the New
York Times, A military mnn, dressed
In khaki and apccompunied by 6 young
lady, appronched the group. ‘The boys
rtopped their playing and, with nudges
und gesticulation, were evidently try-
ing to Identify the man in khaki.
As the young lady amd her escort

tdrew nearer, one youngster with san
alr of superfor knowledge Informed
Me  companions: “He's a United

Etates marine.”

Overhearing the remnark, the young
lndy questioned the small boy: “How
do yon know he s n iarine ¥

“Why, Indy” exclaimed the young-
gtor, "he wenrs an ornnment on hig hat
showing nn eagle, glohe and anchor,
but doesn’™t went any hat cord.™

The colored hnt cords, yéllow, bluge
and red, help many civilinns to recog-
nize at once a exvalryman, an lafan-
trymnn or artilleryman, However, the
United States marine dressed o khak!
Is still an enlgma to many persons
who lock the powers of observation
dispinyed by the smull boy on River-
side drive.

A New Excuse,
“James, you are a dollar short In
your pay this week."
“Yes, my dear. T had to meet the
Installment on my Liberty boad.*™

Some women sre so busy trying to
preserve  their charms that  they
haven't time for noything else.
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Coffee Drinkers

who are
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